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rather than to be stopped by such a little
thing.

Avignon is full of churches and palaces, all
surmounted by high towers. The palace of
the Popes is a model of middle-age fortifica-
tion. This shows what amiable security
reigned in the land in the thirteenth or four-
teenth century. In the palace of the Popes
you ascend a hundred steps of a tortuous
stairway, then find yourself suddenly in
front of a wall. You turn your head and
see, fifteen feet above you, the continuation
of the stairway which you cannot reach with-
out a ladder. There are also subterranean
rooms which were used by the Inquisition.
They show you the furnaces where the irons
were heated to torture the heretics.

LXXX.

TOULON, October zd.

MY journey lengthens while the days
shorten. It is impossible to see anything
dirtier and prettier than Marseilles, whence
I have just come. Dirty and pretty fit the
women of Marseilles perfectly. All havecribe. If I were com-
